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"Dot," replliHl the brewer, "tn aouie.a soar so? or how It was kIkiuxI aud
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responsible aud a commission ought to
alt on them. Nevertheless some echoes

- V. 1 .... A ............. 4vt Kd
,1 UK. . - 7"'-- one of this ram-.la- v

had sounded In the and Vnnh?.fterUy to him aud shaklu'
were not wholly without effect

Everywhere there was a nipping curi-

osity to learn how Judge Pike had
"taken" the strange performance of hi

J
daughter, and the eairar were much dls-- 1

fwanum axMng off ,t M
appointed when It was truthfully re--1

( ull architecture pur-
ported that he had done and said very I

mKto, wthln ttm mutw opened
little. He had merely discharged both ,

Arlel.g gat0- -

6am Warden and Sam's wife from hla gam warden came forward to meet
service, tht mild manner of the dts-- 1 ym

Ou the way to the cemetery Joe and
Ariel were twtlHT In a own-lag-

s with
Buckalew and the minister who had
W!d the service, a dark, pletutmit eyed
young man, and the sipilre, after Mug
almost overcome during the ceremony,
xHrttnced a natural reaction, talking

cheerfully throughout the long drive.
Uo recounted many anecdote of Es-

kew, chuckling over moMt of them,
though Oiled with wonder by a coinci-

dence which he and Flltmift had
colonel bad recently been

made the custodian of his old filciul'.i
will, aud It had been opened the day
before the funeral. Eskew had left
everything he possessed, with the re-

gret that It was so little, to Joe.
"But the queer thing about it" auld

the sipilre, addressing himself to Ariel,
"was the date of It, the 17th of June,
The eolouel and I got to talklu' It over
out on his porch Inst night, tryln' to
rec'lect what was golu ou alxmt then,
and we nggered lt out that it was the
Monday after you come back, the very
day he got so upxot when he saw yon

golu' up to Louden' law office with

your rosea."
Joe looked quickly at Ariel. Bhe did

uot meet hi glance, but, turning In-

stead t Ladew, the clergyman, began,
with a barely perceptible blush, to

talk of something he had aald lu a ser-

mon two weeks ago. The two fell Into

thoughtful and amiable discussion,
durlug which there stole Into Joe'
heart a strange and unreasonable (tain.
Too young mlulnter had lived In

Cauaau only a few months, aud Jo
bad nevor aeen him uutll that morn-lug- ,

but he liked the short honoat talk
bo bad made, -- liked his cudenceUM
voice aud keen, dark face and, recall-

ing what he had heard Martin i'lke
vociferating lu his brougham om Sun-

day, perceived that Ludew was ths
fellow who had "got to go" twause his

sermons did not plcaae the Judge. Yet

Ariel reniemlvred for more than
fortnight a passage from oue of these
sermons. Aud as Joe looked at the

manly and Intelligent face opposite
him It dlil uot seem strange that sue
should.

He resolutely turned hi eyes to th
open wludow and saw that they hail

entered the cemetery, were near tiw

greeu knoll where Eskew was to Us

beside a brother who bud died luug

ago. Ho let the nilulster help Ariel

out. going (Ulrkly forward himself
Willi Buckalew. ami then, after the

while that the restoration of dust
to dust mercifully need, he returned
to the carriage only to get his bat,

Ariel and Ladew aud the sijulre were

already seated r.nd waiting. "Aren't

you going to ride h me with us?" sh
asked surprised.

"No," he explained, not looking at
her. "I have to talk with Norlrt

iitiToft I'm going back wKb htm.

iMlby."
His excuse was the mere truth, bis

conversation with Norbert lu the car-

riage which they managed to secure to

ding I shall tell you," He paused to

contemplate hi cigar. "We want you
bicko you are der lest man fer dot
ponl talon."

"Louie, you mustn't make a mistake
at the beginning," Joe said hurriedly.
'1 may not be the kind of mau you're
looking for. If I went In- "- He hesi-

tated, stammering. "It seem an un-

grateful thing to say, hut-b- ut there
wouldn't be any slackness--! couldn't
be bound to anyliody"

"Holt up your hossesl" Mr. Farlmeb
ouce In his life was so ready to reply
thnt he was able to Interrupt. "Who
bef you becrt speak off bouudlugt Iluf
I speakt off favors? Dlt I jr der
stumlt be slack uess In der city gofer
mentt Lltseu to me. Choe." He re-

newed hi contemplation of hi cigar,
then proceeded: "I lief been flu In' It

ofer now a couple years, I lief mate

up my mind. If some peobles are
gomhelt to keep der law and odors are
not, dot's great atwautltch to der
oilers. Dot Is what is ruining tier

gouudry, und der peobles Is com-

mencement to take uotlee. Efer'vere
In oiler town der Is housocteanlng.
Dey are reforming mid liulledlug, uud
pooty soon dot mofement comes here-ahoo- -erl

if we Intent to holt der partly
In (tower, w thoult be a leetle ahead
off dot mofement so when tt shoult be
bore we bef a goot 'mtnadstratlon to
full beck on. Now, dere Isa anoder
brewery opened und trying to gonihete
ntlt me here lu Canaan. If dot brew-

ery owns der mayor, all der tsaluon
buying my beer must shut up at 'leveo
o'jrlock und Sundays, but der odors
keep open. If I own tier mayor, I
make der same against dot oiler Iww- -

; ery. Now. 1 am pooty sick orr not
j way off bltxness uud fighting all time.

Also," Mr. Karbach added, with umg--

nttlceut calmness, "my trade Is Intrhty
' owltxlde off Canaan, und It l heddur
j dot here der laws shoult le enforced

der same fer all. Lltsen, Choet All u

here beliefs der same wny. You lire
square. Der whole twilomt element
knows dot uud knows dot all voult be

'
treated der same. Mlt you It voult I

fairness fer each one, Foolish poodle
lief salt you are a law trlcker, dut w

know dot you bef only mate der law
brotcct ns well a bunlsb. t'nd at uch

' times as dey hot I een broken you bef
made ilem as mertslful a you coult.

I Yon are no trlcker. We are willing to

help you make It a glean town. Oder
vise tier Dentin' voult go on until der
mofement strikes here und all der

granks vak up und we git fool re-- i
former fer mayor und der town goes
to der dog.- - If I try to put In a man
dot I own. der odcr brewery Is golu'

'
to tight like h- -l. but If I work fer you
It will not tight so dart."

"But the other people." Joe objected.
"those outside of what Is called the
saloon element tlo you understand
how many of them will be against

inie?"

lt Us der tsaloou element." Mr Flir--

bach returned peacefully, "dot dues del
flgbtiu'."

I "And you have considered my staud'
j Ing with that ptrt of Canaan which

considers Itself the most respectable
! section?" Ho rose to bis feet, staud
'

lug straight and quiet, facing the ta
ble. upon which, It chanced, there lay

' a copy of the Tocsin.
"L'ud yet." observed Mr. Pnrbacu,

with mildness, "we got somo pooty
rlHliecilable men right here."

iAi'i'i't nit', I'li'Kt.- - iu ur, niivvuuu
grimly, "you have."

"Have you thought of this?" Joe
j leaned forward and touched the paper

tipon the table.
"We bef," replied Mr. Fnrbuchj "all

of us. You shall beat It."
' There was a strong cbortm of con

Urination from the others, and Joe's
eyes flashed.

"Have you considered," be continued
rapidly, while a warm color begnn to
conquer his pallor "have you consul

j ered the powerful Influence which will
be against me, and more against me

now, I should tell you, than ever be- -

'

fore that liiilucucc, I menu, which Is

striving so bard to discredit mo that
lynch law bus been hinted for poor
Tear If I should clear him? Ilhve jou
thought of that? Have you thought"

"Have we thought o' Martlu Pike?"
exclaimed Mr. Kheeban, springing to
bis feet, face 11 11 a me and beard bris
tling. "Aye, we've, thought o' Martlu
l'lke, and our thlnklu' of him Is where
he begins to git what's coiuln' to him!
What d'ye stand there plckln' ali'iiwa

fer? What's the matter with ye?" bti

demanded angrily, his violence tenfold
Increased by the long repression lie bad

put upon himself during the brewer's
deliberate utterances. "If Louie lar- -

bach and his crowd says they're fer yo,
I guess ye've got a chanst, haven't

ye?" .

"Walt," said Joe. "I thltik you tin

deiesilumte Tike's influence"
"Underestimate the devil!" shouted

Mr. Sheehan, uncontrollably excited.
"You talk about Influence! He's been

the worst Influence this town's ever
had und his tracks covered up In the
dark wherever he set his ugly foot

down! These men know It, and you
know somo but not the worst of tt,
been use none of ye live us deep down
In It as I do!. Ye want to make a
clean town of It, ye want to make a

little heaven of tho Beach" '

"And In the eyes of Judge Plko," Joe
cut him off, "and of all who take their

opinions from him. I represent Beaver
Beach!"

Mike Sheciiau gave a wild Bbout,
"Whooroo! It's come! I knowed It

would!. The day I couldn't hold my
tongue, though I passed my word I

would when the coward showed tlw

deed he didu't dare to git recorded:
Wnugh!" Ho shouted again, with bl"

who made out tot tt was Martlu l'lke
that got cuht with distillery stock.
Do simulated oueo too ofteul"

"No, you're wrous" wrtltl the
eolouel. "I U'll you 1 saw It myself."

! "Thou you'ro bllud." returned hla

grandson disrespectfully; "you're bllud
or tstor else" lit paused, open

'
mouthed, a look of woudor struugllug
Its way to expression upon him, grad-- i

unlly conquering every kuobliy out
post of his countenance, lie struck hla
tat bauds together. "Where' J00 Lou-dent- "

ho asked sharply. "I want to
see him. Did you leave him at Miss
Tabor's 1"

"lid's golu' to sit up with Kskew.
What do you want of hluit"

"I should say you hotter ask that!"
Mrs. Flltcroft bwjau shrilly. "It's

hands with bltu and heaven knows
what not! Norbert Flltcroftr

But Norbert Jumped from the porch.

-- Don't ring, please, suh," said Sam.
DeJ got me out heah to tell tnuulrla'

dat 0fo Mtsf Arp mightyr
low."

"I want to see Mr. Loudeu," return-
ed Norbert. "I want to see htm Im-

mediately."
"I don reckon he kin come out ytt,"

Sam said tn a low tone. "But I kin
go In an' ast "Ira."

He stepped softly within, leaving
Norbert waiting, and went to the door
of the sickroom. The door was open,
the room brightly lighted, as Eskew
had commanded when, a little earlier,
he awoke.

Joe and Ariel were alone with him,
leaning toward him with such white

anxiety that the colored man needed
no warning to make him remain silent
In .the hallway. The veteran was

speaking, and his voice was very weak

seeming to come from a great die- -

tance.
It's mighty funny, but I feel Ilk I

used to when I was a little boy. !
reckon I'm kind of scared after all
AJrie Tabor-a- re you here?"

"Yes, Mr. Arp."
"I thought-so-- but I- -I don't see very

well lately. to
know"

"Tea to knowT She knelt close be
tde him.
"It's kind r whispered-"- I

Just-wa- nted to kuow If you wae
till here. It-d- ou't seem so lonesome

now that I know."
Bhe put her arm lightly about him,

and he smiled aud was silent for a
time; theu he struggled to rise upon
his elbow, and they lifted him a little.

"It's bard to breathe," gasped the old
man. "I'm pretty near the big road,

joe Louden"
"Year
"You'd have to

thauge places with me Just now
when Alric-"-

Joe laid his band on his, and Eskew
milled again. "I thought so! And,
Joe- "-

"Yest"
"You always always had the the

best of that Joke between us. Do you

4J

"It's hard to breathe," ymped the old
man.

you suppose they charge admission
nn there?" His eyes were lifted. "Do

you suppose you've got toto show

your good deeds to git In?" The un- -

gwering whisper was almost as faint
as the old man's,

"No," pauted Eskew, "nobody knows.
But I bope--I do bope-the- y'll hnve
some free seats. It's poor
show-wc'l- l-all have--if they-do- u't"

ne sighed peacefully, his head grew
heavier ou Joe's arm, and the young
man set his hand gently upon the un-

seeing eyes. Ariel did not rise from
where she knelt, but looked up at him
when, a little later, be lifted his hand,
' "Yes," said Joe, "you can cry now."

CHAI'TEU XXII.
OE helped to carry what was

mortal of Eskew from Ariel'sJ house to Its final abiding place.
With him In that task were

Buckalew, Bradbury, the colonel and
the grandsons of the two latter, ami
Mrs. Louden drew iu her skirts grimly
as her stepson passed her In the mourn-

ful procession through the hall. Her
eyes were red with weeping (not for
Eskew), but not so red as those of
Mamie Pike, who stood beside her.
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8ynopsis of Previous Chapter.
CHAPTER 1Eugene Bantry, a Ca-

naan (Ind) young man, who has been
est to college, returned horn and

aatounds the native by tha gorgeous-t-

of hi raiment Hla stepbrother,
Jo aged male gossip who dally

at tha National House tor
argument aa the good for nothing

of 'doubtful characters. 11

Eugene's appearance has a pronounced
effect upon Mamie Pike, whos. father.

Judge Pike. Is the wealthiest and
moat prominent clUaen of Canaan.
Joe worships Mamie from afar.

Eugene Interferes In a enow fight be-

tween Joe aaJ. bis hoidenlsh and very
poor girl friend, Ariel Tabor, who la

worsted. Ariel hotly resents the Inter-

ference and slaps Eugene, who sends

her home, in Ariel, unbecomingly
attired, attends Mamie Pike's ball.
IV Joe, concealed behind some plants
en the Pike varanda, watchss hungri-

ly for a glimpse of Mamie. Ariel Is

Ignored by most of the guests. Ariel

discovers Joe, but shortly afterwards,
learning that her uncle, Jonas Tabor,
has died suddenly leaves. V The

Dally Tocsin of the next day tells of
Joe's discovery on the Pike veranda
and of his pursuit and escape there-

from. It also refers to wounds tn the
head of himself and of Norbert Flit-crof- t,

who detected him. Joe retires
to the "Beach," a low resort kept by
his friend, Mike Sheehan. who dres-

ses his wound. VI Joe leaves Mike's

place. He visits Ariel Tabor, who by
the death of her TJncle Jonas has be-

come rlcn. She wishes Joe to accom-

pany her and her grandfather to Paris.

Jos refuses and leaves Canaan to avoid

arrest for the trouble at Judge Plke'a
VII Joe is heard from . two years
bter as a ticket seller for a side show.

Eugene Bantry also meets him seven

years later In a low resort In New

York, but wisely refrains from adver-

tising it vm Joe returns to Canaan
full fledged lawyer. Even his father

ignores him. and he is refused accom-

modations at the National House. DC

joe is welcomed at the "Beach," and

"Happy Fear," one of Joe's admirers,
seriously assaults Nashville Corey, a
detractor. At the end of Happy's term
In prison he visits Joe, who now has a
law office on the square, with a living
room adjoining. Joe has a large prac-

tice, principally among the lower

classes, and is frequently attacked by
the Tocsin. Joe begins. In his loneli-

ness, to yielJ to the seduction of the
bottle. Bantry engagement to Mamie
Pike Is announced. Bantry Is now as-

sociate editor of the Tocsin, owned by
Judge Pike. X Joe awakens after a
"bad night" with the words, "Remem-

ber, across the Main-stre- et bridge at
noon." ringing in his ears. He goes
there and 1 presently Joined by the
most beautiful and most beautifully
girl he has ever seen. XI She turns
out to be Ariel Tabor, arrived In Ca-

naan the night before from her long
sojourn In Paris. She has seen Joe as
she alighted from the train and, realis-

ing his condition, had escorted him
home alter exacting from him a prom-

ise to meet her the next day (Sunday)
across the Main-stre- et bridge at noon.

Joe learns that Ariel Is stopping at
Judge Pike's home, the Judge having
sntlre charge of her money, etc. XII

JEugene Bantry, although engaged to

Mamie, is much smitten with Ariel's
charms. Judge Pike tries his usual

blustering tactics with Artel, but sub-

sides when she tells him that he shall
ask him to turn over the care of her
estate to Joe Louden. XIII Ariel holds

a sort of informal reception at Judge
Pike's and leanig that the "tough ele-

ment" ia talking of running Joe for

mayor. XIV Happy Fear and Nashville

Cory have more trouble. Joe corners

Happy apd sends Claudine (Mrs. Fear)
to meet him. XV Ariel visits Joe's af-

fairs in his hands. While there Happy
Fear rushes in and announces that he

has killed Nashville Cory in self de-

fense. Joe makes Happy give himself

up. XVI Mamie Pike admits to Ariel

that she, too has begun to believe in Joe
Louden. XVTI The Tocsin makes viru-

lent attacks on Joe Louden and Happy
Fear. Mike Sheehan hints that he may
shortly have some interesting secrets
to divulge in connection with Judge
Pike's affairs. XVIII The Tocsin con-

tinues its attacks. Ju'lge Pike informs
Ariel that her supposed fortune con-si- ta

of valuele-- s securities.

CHAPTER XXI.
was meat for gossip

In C:iua:tii thatTHERE and evening. There were
that ran from kitchen

to parlor, and rumors that ran from
parlor to kitchen ; speculations that de-

tained housewives In talk across front
fates, wouderiugs thnt held cooks In
tonverse over shudeless back fences In

spite of the heat and canards that
brought Main street clerks running to
the shop doors to stare up and down
the sidewalks.

Out of the confusion of report the
Judicious were able by evenfall .to ex-

tract a fair history of this day of revo-

lution. There remained no doubt that
Joe Louden was In attendance at the
deathbed of Eskew Arp, and some-

how it came to be known that Colonel

Flltcroft, Squire Buckalew and Peter

Bradbury bad shaken kinds with Joe
and declared themselves his friends.
There were those, particularly among
the relatives of the hoary trio, ex.

Dressed the opinion that the colonel

"Jiortltt Ptkt oii'rti JJeiitwr lhathi"
Icr laughter. "V do! lu the eye o

them follow Mdrtth PIk y tand

fer the Bench and all It wickedness,
da ye? Whooroti! It' cornel Ye'rean
offense lu the eyes 0' Martlu Pike aud

all his kind because y staud fvr the
Beach, are yo?"

"You kuow it!" Joe answered sharp-

ly. "If they could wliw the Beach off

the map aud me with lt-"-
"Martln l'lke would V shouted Mr.

Plicchiin. while the others, open utoutli
ed. stared at blm. "Martin l'lke
would f !

"I don't need to tell you that," said
Jue.

Mr. Sheehan' big fist rose high over
ft tnliiit and descended crashing upon
It. "If Her be roared. "Mar-ti- n

Pike owns Beaver Boacbl"

(Cbntlnued from Ut Week.)
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missal almost unnerving Mr. w aroen.

although he was fully prepared for
bird shot, and the couple had found... ... 41- .- . . t

of Ariel Tabor.
Those who humanly felt the Judge's

behavior to be a trifle flat and onsen-Ration-

were recompensed late In the
afternoon when It became known that
Eugene Bantry had resigned his posi-

tion on the Tocsin. Ills reason for

severing bis connection was dumfound-lug- .

He had written a formal letter
to the Judge and repeated the gist of It
to his associates In the office aud ac-

quaintances upon the street Ho do--1

dared that he no longer sympathized
with the attitude of the Tocsin toward!
his stepbrother and regretted that he
had previously assisted In emphasiz
ing the paper's hostility to Joe, par
tlcularly In the matter of the approach- -

Ing murder trial. This being the case,
be felt that his effectiveness In the
service of the pnper had ceased, aud
he must in Justice to the owner re

sign.
"Well. I'm cursed!" was the simple

comment of the elder Louden when his

stepson sought him out at the factory
and repented this statement to him. !

"So am I, I think," said Eugene wan
j

It. "Goodbv. I'm coin now to sea
mntlior hnt f'll h irnno hefnra von
come home."

"Gone where!
"Just away. I don't know where,"

Eugene answered from the door. "I
couldn't live here any longer. I"

"lou've been drinking," said Mr.

Louden, Inspired. "You'd better not '

let Mamie Tike see you."
Eugene laughed desolately. "I don't
euu to. I shall write to her. Good- -

y," he said and was gone before Mr. j

i.audeu could restore enough order out
3; the chaos In his mind to stop him.

Thus Mrs. Louden's long wait at the
window was tragically rewarded, and
she became an unhappy actor tn Ca-

naan's drama of that day. Other ladles
attended at other windows or near
tbelr front doors throughout the after-noon-th-

families of the three patri-
archs awaiting their return as the time
drew on with something akin to freu- -

ty. Mrs. Flltcroft, a lady of temper,
whose rheumatism confined her to a '

chair, bad her grandson wheel her out

upon the porch, and as the dusk fell

and she finally saw her husband com-- ;

tog at a laggard pace, leaning upon j

his cane, his chin sunk on his breast, j

She frankly told Norbert that although
she bad lived with that man fifty-seve- n

years she would never be able to un-

derstand him. She repeated this with

genuine symptoms of hysteria when
she discovered that the colonel bad
not come straight from the Tabor
house, hut had p topped two hours at
Peter Brad'niry's to ''talk It over."

One Item of lil.i recital, while suffi

ciently startling to bin wife, had a re
markable effect upon his grandson.
This was the information that Ariel
Tabu's fortune n: longer existed.

"What's thr.t;" cried Norbert, start- -

lug to his feet. "What are you talk-

ing about?"
"It's true," said the colonel deliber-

ately. "Hhe told mo so herself. Esfcow

bad dropped off Into a sort of doze-mo- re

like a stupor perhaps and we

all went Into Uoger's old studio, ex-

cept Louden and the doctor, and while
we were there talklu' one of Pike's
clerks came with a basket full of tin
boxes and packages of papers and
talked to Miss Tabor at the door and
went away. Then old Peter blundered
out and asked her point blank what it

was, and she said It was her estat- e-

almost everything she hud, except the
house. Buckalew, tryta' to make a
Joke, said he'd be wlllin' to swap hi:;
house and lot for the basket, and she

d l.ld hln je Ihiwtfit !M
be sorry; that all th?re was, to speak
of, was a pile of distillery stock"

"What?" repeated Norbert Incredu-

lously.
"Yps It wmh 1ih truth. " Kiilil Hie

colonel solemnly. "I saw tt myself.
Blocks and blocks of stock In that dls- -

tillery trust that weut up higher u a

kite last year. Roger had put all of
Jonas' good money"

"Not Into that!" shouted Norbert, un- - j

coutrollably excited. j

"Yes, he did. 1 tell you I saw It!"
"I tell you be didn't. He owned

Granger gas, worth more today than
It ever was! Tike was Uoger's at-

torney In fact and bought it for lita
before the old man died. The check
went through my bands. You don't
think I'd forget as big a cheek as
that, do you, even if It was more than '

themselves contluulng earnestly until
Joe sKke to the driver and alighted at
a corner near Mr. 1'urbneb's Italian

possessions. "Don't forget." bo said a

be closed the carriage door, "I've got
to have both ends of the string in my
nauds."

"Forget!" Norbert looked lit the cu-

pola of the l'lke mansion rising above
V.rc maples down the street, "It Isn't
likely I'll forget!"

When Joe entered the "Imls Qulnr.e
room" which some drunk

... ..., ...... .1.- -'Wltn power, nau mitiKteti mm im
brewer's villa, he found the owner and
Mr. (Sheehan. with five other men, en-

gaged lit a meritorious attempt to tone
down the apartment with smoke.
Two of Hie Ave others were prosper-
ous owners of sn loons, two were
known to the public (whose notion of

what It meant when It used the term
was something of the vaguest) ns poli-

ticians; the fifth was Mr. Farbach's
closest friend, one who (.foe bad heard)
was to be the next chairman of the

city committee of the party. They
were seated about a table, enveloped
In blue clouds and hushed to n grave
and pertinent silence which clarified

Immediately the circumstance that
whatever debate had preceded his ar-

rival, it was now settled.
Their greeting of him, however,

though exceedingly quiet, Indicated a
certain expectancy ns he accepted the
chair which bad been left for hint at
the head of the table, He looked thin-

ner and paler than usual, which Is say-

ing a great ileal, but presently, finding
that the fateful hush which his en-

trance had broken was Immediately re-

sumed, a twinkle en mo Into his eye,
one of his eyebrows went up, and a
corner of his mouth went down.

"Well, gentlemen?" ho said.
The smokers continued to smoke and

to do nothing else, the exception being
Mr. Hheehan, who, though bo spoke
not, exhibited tokens of agitation and
excitement which he curbed with dif-

ficulty, shifting about in bis chair,
gnawing his cigar, crossing and

his knees, rubbing mid slap-plu-

his hands together, clearing his

throat with violence, his eyes fixed all

the while, ns were those of bin com-

panions, upon Mr. Fai'lneh. So that
Joe was given ti perceivij that It had

been agreed thnt (lie brewer nlnuM be

the spokesman. Mr. Fat-bac- iu.
liberate, that va: all. villi h s'.d !'! (

tho effect of what he filially '.!d say.
"Choe," he remarked phchVy, "ynu

are der next mayor off Caiman. "

"Why do yon say that?" iikel the
young man shlirply.

"Blckoss us here,", he answered, In-

terlocking the tips of bin fingers over
his waistcoat, that being as near fold-

ing his hands ns lay within his power,
"blckoss us here shall try to fix It so,
und so bef dltclded."

Joe took a deep breath... "Why do

you want me?" "

and big comrades were too old to h


